When God had first appeared to Abraham, He had promised many things, but Abraham wanted to know, "Where was his son?" Finally after 10 years Sarah had a plan, "I have my maid Hagar. She can have the baby and that will be your heir."
Abraham thought about this and decided to do it, but once Hagar was pregnant Sarah was very unhappy. She followed Hagar around and criticized everything she did. Nothing Hagar did was right.
Finally Hagar decided to run away. She packed some food and ran into the wilderness.
God found her and said, "Go back. I promise your son will be the father of many. He will be strong."
Hagar went back and her son was born. She called him Ishmael.
Abraham was 86 years old when Ishmael was born.
Many more years passed, and Ishmael grew and was a teenager.
One day Abraham saw strangers in the distance, recognizing God he invited them in. "Sarah, go and prepare food for our guests."
The men came in and talked awhile, and finally God said, "This time next year you and Sarah will have a baby."
Sarah heard this and laughed at the idea.
God said to Abraham, "Why did she laugh is anything too hard for God? Next year you will have a son."
But Sarah continued to deny she had laughed.
A year later Sarah laughed with joy and said, "God has given me laughter because I have a son." She named him Isaac. Abraham was 100 years old.
Many years passed and Isaac grew into a fine young man. One day God came to Abraham and said, "Take your son Isaac, whom you love and take him to Mount Moriah and sacrifice him as a burnt offering."
Abraham's heart was crushed, but he knew Isaac was the son God had promised. He got up early the next morning and loaded all he needed on a donkey. Then he headed out with Isaac and some servants. Then the angel of the Lord called down and said, "I will bless you because of this and your children will be like the stars in heaven. The world will be blessed by your offspring." 
